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TO MY WIDOW 
I waited for you today, 
In a place we both know. 
Though you didn't come my way 
I'll still be here tomorrow. 
I wait without the sunlight, 
To brighten all around me. 
I stay in eternal night, 
There is nothing here to see. 
Winds don't blow beneath the ground. 
No rustling leaves do I hear. 
No ears needed - there is no sound. 
Without eyes I shed a tear. 
Yet, someday when you grow old, 
Your light will fade and die. 
They'll lay your flesh, then grown cold. 
Deep in the ground, close by. 
There in death we will embrace, 
As we lay there side by side. 
Though I'll never see your face. 
You will again be my bride. 
But until that day live happily. 
My love I can forever save. 
When you die and come to me, 
We'll be lovers in the grave. 
C. J. Gordinier 
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